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"Yes/* said Gideon Spilett, "they are good for some-
thing!"
"And what is that?"
* To make bait to attract other creatures! *
The reporter was right, and the traps were henceforward
baited with the foxes1 carcases.
The sailor had also made snares from the long tough
fibres of a certain plant, and they were even more successful
than the traps. Rarely a day passed without some rabbits
from the warren being caught. It was always rabbit, but
Neb knew how to vary his sauces, and the settlers did not
ftk^ink of complaining.
ffotrc-rcr, once or twice in the second week of August,
the traps, supplied the hunters with other animals more
useful tt&n foxes, namely, several of those small wild boars
which/had already been seen to the north of the lake.
Feftcroft had no need to ask if these beasts were eatable^
He could see that by their resemblance to the pig oi
America and Europe.
" But these are not pigs," said Herbert to him, " I warn
you of that, Pencroft"
"My boy," replied the sailor, bending over the trap and
drawing out one of these representatives of the family of sus
by the little appendage which served it as a tail.   " Let me
believe that these are pigs I"
"Why?11